POC 




APPROVED 

BY THE 

COMICS 
CODE 




I, AUT 



AUTHORITY 



GREATEST FRONTIERSMAN OF ALL 



» 




SEPT. 

N0.8 
10c 



v 



X 



V 



/. 



II 










§*> 



: ; 






1 



" A*0^^ 



\ 



^•m. 



s ... i_ 



.'■■"■ 




YES! 100 MOLDED PLASTIC TOY PIRATES FOR ONLY $1.25 
COLORFUL! DURABLE! AUTHENTIC! NEW! LOTS OF FUN! 




8 SWORDSMEN 
12 BUCCANEERS 



4 GALLEYMEN 
8 MERMAIDS 



4 TREASURE BEARERS 8 TREASURE DIGGERS 



4 GOLDBRICKERS 
8 PISTOL FIGHTERS 



8 SEAMEN 
4 PRISONERS 



LONG JOHN SILVER 
& CAPTAIN KIDD 



flOS 



A FLEET OF 

4 PIRATE SHIPS 





8 CANNON 

4 TREASURE CHESTS 

8 ACCORDION PLAYERS 

8 MUSKETEERS 



MAIL THIS COUPON NOW MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 



COMPIX,lnc. Dept.DB-8 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 



ENCLOSED IS $. 



.. Please send me 



NAME 



sets of 100 TOY PIRATES at $1.25 per set. 



ADDRESS 
CITY 



ZONE 



STATE 



NO C.O.D.'s. Canada and foreign orders send $1.50 
postal money order. 
------------- .....J 




No BLACKER 

NIGHT HAD 
EVER CLAMPEP 
DOWN ON THE 
WILDERNES5 
THAN WHEN THE 
SETTLERS SAW 
DAN'L BOONE 
SIDING WITH 
THE SHAWNEES 
AGAINST HIS 
OWN PEOPLE/ 
EVEN THOSE 
WHO HAD 
STOOD UP POR 

DAN'L WERE 
CONVINCED 

AT LAST/ THIS 
WAS A 
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tw 
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THE THREE SHAWNEE WARRIORS CR6PT 
STEALTHILY FORWARD.' TW EY STAYED WIPE- 
SPACED, FOR THEY KNEW WHAT THEIR QUARRY 
COULD DO WITH A SINGLE SHOT IF THEY EVER 
BUNCHED UP... 




DAN'L 800NE 
HAD NO PLACE 
TO TURN/ THE 
CLIFF WALL WAS 
AT HIS BACK- 
AND TO RUN TO 
EITHER SIDE 
WOULD HAVE 
AtEANT CROSSING 
OPEN GROUND 
WHERE A 
WHIZZING ARROW 
WOULD 5URELY 

BRING Hl/V\ 
DOWN / 




H AN fe B P°^ i \ r September. 1957. Vol. 1, No. 8. Published quarterly by Sussex Publishing Company, Inc., 11 Park Place. 
New York '» N - Y . Deigned, produced and copyrighted 195 7 by Magazine Enterprises. Printed in U.S.A. 



■ 

BuTTHfi 

GREATEST 

FRONTIERS- 
MAN OF 
THEM AU 
WASNT 

REAWTO 
GIVE UP/ 
THOSE 
EAGLE 
EVES OF 
HIS KEPT 
SCANNING 
THE 
TERRAIN - 




The shawnees saw him taking aim? the/ saw 
tick-lickerfe barrel pointing skywards? the/ 
pipn't know what he was aiming at but 
thev began to war-whoop, hoping to 
unnerve him- 




BUT BOOME'5 HANP5 HELP 
TICK-LICKER WITH THE IRON 
STEAPINESS OF A BORN 
MARKSMAN /ONE LONG 
SQUINT, ANP HB HAP UNEP 
UP SIGHT ANP TARGET - 







Later, at the settlement- 




W£ NEEPSALTREAlY HMMM-I CAM E 



BAP, PAN'L/ THERE'S 
NONE LEFT...ANP 
MOST EVERYONE'S 
FEELIN' SICKLY/ 



ACROSS A RIGHT FINE 
SALT-LICK WHILE I WAS 
OUT HUNTIW: WE'LL NEEP 
'ASSELOF MEN... A 




HREE PAYS LATEft- 






WhEN THE SHAWNEE SCOUT 
REPORTEP TO &LACKFISH- 



I HAVE YEARNEP MAW 
MOONS FOR BOONE TO LIVE 
WITH ME AGAIN AS MY 
SON ! AND 



THIS IS MY 
CHANCE TO 
BRING HIM 
BACK.' 



V 



SHALL WB 
TRAIL BOONE 
TO WHERE 
HE HUNTS 
ALONE? 



NO- BOONE'S LONG-STICK 
NEVER MISSES/ TOO MANY 
WARRIORS HAVE FALLEN 
ALREAPY TRYING TO BRING 
HIM TO ME/... I HAVE A 
BETTER WAY- LET A WAR 
PARTY GO TO WHERE THE 
SETTLERS ARE SOILING 
SALT-,./ 



AhiP SO, NOT LONG AFTER -- 



n 




The settlers were brave men and good fighters 
- butthey hap been caught napping/ 




ANP SOON* [PONT LOSE HEART/ BOOU& 
-J STILL AT LARGE... HE'LL^INP 
A WAY TO FREE US. 1 





the/ hap known dan'l boone too 

long to start thinking evil of hiaa 
yet! but on the trek back to the 
Shawnee encampment- 




Then, 



AT THE ENCAMPMENT- 





Theshawnees WERE HOLPING 

COUNCIL NOW.' NONE OF THE 

SETTLERS UNDERSTOOD SHAWNEE- 

TALK, BUT ONE THING THEY 

COULP BE SURE OF -p- 

I" 




UH-OH-THE CHIEF 
KEEPS POINTIN'ATUS 
...THEN TO THE SKY- 
LINE/ RECKON WHAT 
HE HAS IN /WIND 15 TO 
FORCE -MARCH THE 
PASSEL OF US CLEAR 
OUT OF KAINTUCK - 
AND THEN SET US 
FREE WITH A WARNIN 
NEVER TO COME 
BACK/ 





Nl6HT HAD FALLEN' ANP FIRST THE DESPERATE 

SETTLERS JUMPED THE GUARDS OUTSIDE THEIR 

LODGE- t mm ~~^ mmmmma % 
SHHHH-NOW 1 




Some months later- Kthere's boone 
? 'with his shadow/ 



WHEREVER BOONE WALKS, THAT 
RUNTy INJUN'S ALWAYS AT 
HIS SHOULDER.' 



BOONES 
SMILIN' NOW.. 
BUT HE WONT 
BE SMILIN' 
AFTER TONIGHT- 
WILL HE. MEN? 




They hap cearnep enough 
shawnee the past few 
months to make clear their 
pemanps to btackfish • 



VOUR SONS OUR CAPTIVE! 
IF YOU WANT HIM TO LIVE.. 
WE'LL TRADE yOU-HIS LIFE 
FOR OUR 

FREEPOM.' 





I SLUMPEP 
FORWARP ON 
PURPOSE WHILE THEy 
WERE BINDING ME- 
THE THONGS ARE 






YE'*e A PfMOM, BOOME-TURNIN' 
AGAINST VOUR OWN PEOPLE AGAlM 

AMD AGAIN AS 
YE'VE DOME! 



/VloRETIME PASSED -SLOW- INCHING HUNGRy MONTHS.' 
AND THE SHAWNEES SUFFEREP AS MUCH AS THEIR 
CAPTIVES, FOR GAME WAS SO SCARCE THAT WINTER. 1 






AAaUY OAYS HAP PASSER AUQ BOONS HAP STILL 

MOT RETURNEP...|^ 



/£ KNQW- I'VE BEEN 



THINKIN'AAAY&E BOONE'S BEEN JUST 

/MAKW-QVT TO BE ON THE SHAWNEES' 
SIPE/UPTILL NOW, BLACKFISH KEPT HIS 

RIFLE FRO/V1 H\AA- MAYBE 
BOONE WAS JUST 
VVAITIN' FOR A CHANCE 
LIKE THIS, ANP NOW 
THAT HE HAS 
TICK-UCKER.... 





Later- 1 1 wasafraip 
vou might 

NOrCOAAE BACK, AAV 
SON-ANP IT WOULD 
HAVE GONE HARP ON 
THE CAPTIVES IF i/OU 
HAP NOT/ BUT I SEE 
NOW I WAS 
WRONG/ 



W'VA»I 





ANP SO AFTER PRINKING BOONE'S HERB MEPIONE, 
THE SHAWNEES 5TARTEP THEIR FEAST- 




But after the feast--! y-you 

HAVE 



RECKON I *— ~ 
PID-BUTDONT 
FRFT...YOUR 
PEOPLE WILL 
BE ON THEIR 
FEET RISKT- 
SOON/ 




-BUT NOT SOON ENOUGH J BOOUE-YE 
TO STOP US FROM 'J W£R£ ON OUR 

ESCAPIN'.' r -— ^A SIPE ALL THE 




THAT'S FOR SURE- BUT T HAP TO PUT ON AN 
ACT SOTHESHAWNEES WOULD THINK OTHER- 
WISE/... FIRST-OFF, THAT WAR PARTy AT THE 

SALT LICK WAS TOO STRONG FOR AAE TO TAKE 

on By MY LONESOME. ... 



.'..THEN, AT THE COUNOL, I TALKED 'EAA INTO 
HOLPIN' ye ALL CAPTIVE BECAUSE THEIR 
PLAN WAS TO TAKE YE TO DETROIT AND SELL 
yETOTHE BRITISH/.. .THAT NIGHT yE TRIED 
TRAD1N' ME FOR YOUR FREEDOM, I WORKED 

AGAINST YE. .. 



-V 



( A 



US 



V 







...BECAUSE I KNEW BLACKFISH 
WAS OA/iy /WAAC/M' OUT H E 
WOULD TRADE/ BUT THEN HE'P 
HAVE GONE BACK ON HIS 
WORD -AND HE'P HAVE 
ROUGHED YE UP FOR FORCIN' 
HIS HAND/... AND I NEVER 
COULD TELL YE I 
HAPN'T 

C^MGEO 
SIDES... 



...BECAUSE THAT SHADOW 
OF AAINE UNDERSTOOD 
ENGLISH- AND THAT'S WHX 
BLACKFISH HAD HIM STAY 
WITH ME 






WE SHOULD HAVE KNOWN YOU 
WOULD NEVER 
TURN AGAINST / NO HARM DONe 

youR own -^-iFEVERyeooy 

) HAPNT" BEEN 
FOOLED, W6*P ALL 
STILL BE BACK 

WITH THE SWAWNEES/ 



PEOPLE: 




UCKAROOS! 

WESTERNIZE YOUR BIKE AND TRIKE 




PINTO HEAD J2 „ 

Young cowpokes will fall in love 
at first sight with this Pinto Pony 
Head. It is made of tough but soft 
vinyl, designed to fit any bike or trike. This 
handsome horse's head, designed by one of 
America's foremost sculptors, will make 
every buckaroo believe he is riding 
a real horse. Richly colored in 
brown, black, and pink nostrils. 9 

Packed in individual gift box. 



•■ 




OR TRIKE 



BRONCO SADDLE 



Watch the family buckaroos glow 
with pride when they saddle up 
their realistic Bronco Saddle, 
designed to fit snugly 
over any bicycle or 
tricycle seat. Made 
of tough but soft 
vinyl, this richly em- * _ M 

bossed saddle will 5 Z™ 

give young cowhands 
years of fun. Packed 
in individual gift box. 



COMPIX, Oept. | DB-8 10 Murray St., New York 7, N. Y. 

Enclosed you will find $ Please rush: 

Bronco Saddles 
Horse's Heads 



Name 
Street 

City_ 



Add 25« for tMpftfn? *«d h«ndling cotfi. Sorry, No C.O.D. erdnt. 




State, 




I/aN'L BOONE WAS ASKIKJG HIMSELF IF HE'D BITTEM OFF MORE THAW HE COULD 
TACKLING THE OVERSIZED GRIZZLY/ BUT WHAT DAN'L DIDN'T KNOW WAS THAT AT 
MOMeHT--A RIFLE WAS BEING 
LEVELLED AT HIM... BY 




CHEW gy ' I 

THAT VERY 

gxy 1 



It ALL STARTED WITH CROOKEO JIM 
LYMAN SOURLY HEADING OUT OF THE 
WILDERNESS WHERE A MAN HAD TO 
SWEAT FOR A LIVING' JUST A FEW 
MINUTES BACK, LYMAN HAD BEEN DEAD- 
SURE THAT NOTHIN6 COULD DELAY 
HIM/ BUT THEN- 



CACHE!... HERE'S WHERE I STAY FOR 
A WHILE... JUST LONG ENOUGH TO 
BALE THE SKINS AND LOAP THEM 





BUT WHEN HE TURNED 
BACK TO THE BALES — 






KJTTHEN- 




So JIM LYMAN CLEARED KENTUCKY AS HEP 
BEEN ORPER EP TO- - 

I lj 

I COULP HAVE COME OUT WEALTHY IF 

NOT FOR BOONE/ BUT THERE'S SMALL 
CHANCE OF Arty EVER GETTING REVENGE... 
WITH SO MANY HUNDREPS OF 
MILK BETWEEN US/ 





WH-WHOEVER5 

PLAGUING AAE,CAN 
MOVE OUIETERTHAN 
ASHAPOWANP ^1 
FASTER THAN A >~> 
PANTHER! ANP THERE'S 
ONLY ONE MAN I 
KNOW OF WHO... 





Clear back to east Virginia he rope, anp 
not once in all that time pip he stop scowl- 
ing/ butthen when he reachep his home 

town, he saw- 




LOOKS LIKE TOM 

CHAPMAN'S THE 

SAME OLD GRUDGE- 
BEARER HE USED 
TO BE- EH? 



TOM'LL NEVER CHANGE- 

THAT'S FOR SURE.' NEVER 
KNEW ANYBODY LIKE THAT 
YOUNG REDHEAD FOR 
HOLDING FAST TO A 
GRIEVANCE.../ 



«JuST THEN -I HEX JIM LYMAN- 
P ■ YOU JUST C0AAE 

BACK FROM KENTUCKY? DO 
YOU BRING ANY NEWS OF MY 
BROTHER, CHARLES, OUT 
THERE? 



/ 



7 






—ONCE HE FEELS SOMEBODY^ WRONGED 
HIM, HE 'NEVER RESTS TILLTHAT SOME- J 
BOVY'S PAW IN FULL/ 



<*/> 




a 



m 



HERE'S MY CHANCE TO GET 
BACK AT BOONE.' TOM'S 
BROTHER WENT DOWN IN AN 
INDIAN RAID- BUT THE WAY 
I'LL TELL IT... I'LL MAKE IT 
OUT TO BE BOOHS'S FAULT/ 




AND SO LYMAN TOLD HIS 
VICIOUS LIE-P 



...THAT'S THE 
WHOLE STORY, TOM.' YOUR 
BROTHER WOULD BE ALIVE 
TODAY IF BOONE HADN'T 
RUN OUT 

ON WW.' J DAN'L BOONS 
RUN OUT ON A 
MAN?... YOU 

MUST BE 
S?/i Ek\ DREAMING/ 



mi 



SURE-VOU ALLTHINK BOONE'S A 
HERD/ AND I'LL GIVE THE DEVIL HIS 
DUE- HE'S A FINE MARKSMAN AT 
LONG RANGE/ BUT WHEN IT 
CO^SS TO CLOSE FIGHTING, 
HE'LL TURN TAIL EVERY TIME/ 



7/ 



>V 



S 



. 



B 






TOM, YOU'RE 
NOT THINK- 
ING OF 
GOING AFTER 
BOONE, ARE 
YOU*? 






Two WEEKS LATER, ON A WINDING 
MOUNTAIN TRAIL DEEP IN KENTUCKy- 






BUT JUST THEN, FROM TWE OTHER 
£\D€ OF THE CHASM- 1 / ■ ■ "" 

y — — — r HANSON, 

STRANGER.' HELP'S A-COMIN'.' JUST 
PRAY THAT THIS TOSS HfTS ITS MARK.' 



The kentuckian's throw was a true one/ now, 
working fast, he hitched his end ofthe knotted 
twonsto a tree/ and then- 






tVHEW- RIGHT- LUC^y WB 
HAD TIME TO SWINJG OVER 
ABOVE THIS-HERE TREE 
SO IT COULD -BREAK 
OUR FALL/ 






Later, that same day - TtLi-nzyMY 




UH-OH- 

RtFLE 

shot over 
yonder/ 

RECKON I 

PIP WELL 

TO TRAIPSE 

AFTER THAT 

QUEER 
STRANGER.../ 




I'VE WOUNPEPTHE GRIZZLY...' 
6UT HE HASN'T DROPPED/ HE'S 

COMING FORME--AU0 

THERE'S NOTIAAETO 




AT THAT MOMENT-P IT'S THE K 
g 'STRANGER. 1 ., 

AND THAT GRIZZLY 5 HUGGIN' 
HIM TOO CLOSE FOR ME TO GET 










RECKON THIS-HERE'S ONETIME... 
BIT OPP MORE THAN I CAN CHEWj 







i was going to shoot 
boone- but not now/ 
seeing how you handled 
yourselp in close 
rghting with that 
grizzly, proved that 
jim lyman lied 

tome; 



LYMAN? 

WHERE 
DID 
YE RUN 

INTO 
HIM...? 



,ATER- I I'M RIGHT-GLAD 
YE KNOW THE 
TRUTH MOW, TOM .'BUT 
WHAT DO YE AIM TO DO? 
WILL YE BETEARIN'BACK 
TO VIRGINIA LIKE A 
GRUDGE- BEARIN' POOL 
APTER JIM LYMAN NOW...? 



,^N> 
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EACH FOOTLOCKER CONTAINS: 


4 Tanks 


8 Officers 


4 Jeeps 


8 Waves 


4 Battleships 


8 Wacs 


4 Cruisers 


4 Bombers 


4 Sailors 


4 Trucks 


4 Riflemen 


8 Jet Planes 


8 Machinegunners 


8 Cannon 


8 Sharpshooters 


4 Bazookamen 


4 Infantrymen 


4 Marksmen 



100 TOY SOLDIERS, made of durable plastic, 

EACH ON ITS OWN BASE, MEASURING UP TO 4%"! 



* FUN TO SHOW 

* FUN TO TRADE 

* FUN TO COLLECT 



C0MPIX,lnc. Dept. db-8 

10 Murray St. New York 7,N.Y 

HERE'S MY $1.25 • 

Rush the TOY SOLDIERS TO ME.' 

Name 

■ 

Address .... 

City State 

NO COD'S 




jolly 



Di|D? 



HERE IT 15/ FOLKS— THE RIP- ROARING TALE OF HOW UOt-LY *//A1 

f< 



TOLD 



mm 




NO DOUBT ABOUT KENTUCKY BEING A FARMER'S LAND AND 
A HUNTER'S PARADISE! BUT NO DOUBT EITHER ABOUT IT 
BEING FULL QF WAR-WHOOPING INDIANS 1 AND ON THIS NIGHT— 



BUT THAT WAS NO BEAR CUB — THAT WAS 
JOLLY JlMPANDyi 






BUT 
THEN 




■ .'^ nr i ■ r i —i « !■■— i J 





THE WHOLE rROU8LE IS THAT THERE'S 
INOT ENOUGH OF US SETTLERS IN 
KENTUCKyi WE NEEP MORE FOLKS 
HERE - SO WE'LL BE S1R0N6 ENOUGH 
TO FIGHT OFF THE INPlAN&i 




^ 



I HAVE AM IPEA i JOLLV JIM 
USEP 70 8E AN ACTOR- RIGHT? 
AND HE CAN TALK THE BARK 
OFF ATREE- RIGHT? NNELL, 
WHY NOT SEND JIW\ BACK TO 
VIRGINIA TOTELL FOLKS THE 
TRUTH ABOUT KENTUCKY— 
HOW FERTILE THE LAUP IS,// 
ANP HOW PLENTIFUL1HEGAME1 




WILL 
I'VEPOIT 
|FOR US/ 
JIM? 




MOST EVERYBOT/ WAS WILD\WITH JOYAT JIM'S CONSENTING 
TO GO! 'MOST EVERYBODy,„ 




THE MORE PEOPLE WHO COME TO KENTUCKY— 
THE MORS LAND- CLAIMS THERE'Ll, BE'. 



AND THATIL MEAN 
LESS LAND FOR US 
LANP SPECULA70*S\ 




//MMMM— LOOK AT THIS! IF 
WE COULD GET HIM TO MAKE 
JIM DANDY SPREAP THE WORD 
THAT KENTUCKY'S NOTHING 
BUT AN ARID DESERT — NEW 
SETTLERS WILL NEW* COME I 



LATER- 




MEET MY PRICE, GENTLEMEN- AND 
I'LL BE GLAD TO DO IT i AND THERE 
IS NOTHING I CAN'T MAKE ANYBODY 
DO BY MEANS OF *OST-#W>tfOr/C 
SUGGSST/CW \ 



THAT'S A LOT OF MONEY 
HE'S ASKING 1 HOW DO WE 
KNOW HE CAN DELIVER 

THE GOODS? 



1 



/FTER A FEW MINUTES 




i; 



\Wi 



BEHOLD, GENTLEMEN- I HAVE 
CLAPPED MY HANDS, AND YOUR 
FRIEND MUST DO AS I ORDERED 
WHILE HE WAS ALONE WITH ME I 



JUST STEP IN HERE, Sll 
AHD I'LL P£MONS7*A7E\ 
VOU TWO WAIT, PLEASE — 1 
1 MUST BE ALONE WITH 
THE SUBJECT 1 





'K ^^^ 




HAVE YOU EVER SEEN A 
HANDSOMER ROOSTER 

GREETING THE SUNRISE • 

AW ARE YOU READ/ 
FOR ANOTH£K 
DEMONSTRATION •? 






//>. 




ANP 50 

WH-WMAT'S 
HE?! 



A W AGON 
WHEEL — WHAT 

ELSE? NEXT 
DEMONSTRATION, 
PLEASE! 




P 



NICE HORSE „^ WE'RE CONVINCED, 
NICE HORSE ! J NWE'LL MEET YOUR 

PRICE i 




the vERy next cay— 



QHMH—\ AIMTOTELL'EMTHETRUTH-^ 

P KENTUCKY'S A FOUNTAIN OF VOUTrU 

THE CORN GROWS HI6H,THE BEARS GROW WIPES 

THE PEER ARE SLEEK WITH RICH/THICK HlPEi 
a. n * * ** ji it ^ ji*'x*in*J| 




kTHE SETTLE RS ALL— ■? 



tt£Vf 





AFTER A FEW MINUTE'S- 




AND NOMA FEW WEEKS LATER, IN VIRGINIA- 






/ M HERE TONIGHT,,, TO TELL Of A 
PA$T4*PLY ATTEMPT MADE BYTfflii 
LANP SPECULATORS 



/*jf 




BEIN' THAT l^AS ONCE 
ANACTOR/TMQUHEA 

HANP AT HYPNOTISM 

MYSELF 1 SO WEN 

EYEO TRIED WORKtN 1 ON 
Wl.JOUTSmRTBPHlM* 
ANP WHAT I MADE HIM 
POVJAS COME HERE 
TONIGHT TOTEU THE 
TRUTH ABOUT THE 
PlOTi 



X 



V. 




AFTER THAT, JOtLY JIM PANPY TOLP WHAT HE HAP COME TO TELL — ANP SOON//// 






LARGE GLOSSY 
PICTURES 

of World's Greatest 

SPORTS HEROS 
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olio's 5x7's- 4 x5's and Wallet Size 
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Am erica ft 
SPORTS 

m1*^ Tm€t $ Mi§kt rWlS ,*^ this sensational 
picture collection of the world'* greatest iports stars It yours 
ABSOLUTELY Mff^while they lost I You get all of your 
favorita heroes from every field of competitive sporty. BASEBALL, 

FOOTBALL, BASKETBALL, BOXING, HOCKEY, TENNIS, GOLF, etc. 
hM m oil in exciting, action poses. 

This is our gift to you for joining the All-American Sports Club, 
America's exclusive new club dedicated to the democratic 
principles of sportsmanship, fellowship and foirplay. Every sports 
fan will want to take advantage of this terrific offer so 
DON'T DELAY : . B .r- ACT NOW I Fill out and mail the attached 
coupon ond we will rush your 500 pictures plus full membership 
benefits by return mail. 

Here's What ton Get! 



j^ w 



1. 500 action pictures 

2. Frmm dub bulletin 

3. Lifetime membership card 



4. All-American Sport* Club pin 

5. Chancei lo win valuabU 

•ports equipment 



JSSSsr 



►« >** 



«.»'<... 






,rM 



EXTRA FREE BONUS! 1 

Largo 8"x 10" glossy pic- 
ture of our "SPORTS STAH 
OF THE MONTH" free to 
•ach new member. Suitobie 
for framing. 



ALL FOR ONLY W S1.00 ^o**^ ***** *** 

Y ei.ww Ne Eilro Cherg«il 



DON'T DELAY. MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 



COMPIX, Dept. DB-8 

10 Murray- Sf., New York 7. N. Y. • 

PUflu RUSH my 500 ptdVnM, ai««b«riM» *•>*. dub »•*■ 
•n4 dwb mwi. Induda my bonut l"i 10" •nlarf*>*a*tnt. 

I •**)••• $1.00 I* full Mr-*- 1 






§S^?- 



ALL AMERICAN SPORTS CLUB 



10 Murr.y St.. N.w Yori 7, N. Y. j 



"-'■" 



Of* 



Sofnr. No CO.-Vonitt s\ 




NO DOUBT about it— young Tad Jones was 
whizzing along on top of the world that day 
in the forest. Striding there behind Jim 
Kirby, he wouldn't have changed places with 
a prince in a palace. 

Right there and then on the trail, Tad be- 
gan to whistle to give vent to his high spirits. 
And he would have whistled clear till bed- 
down time if Kirby hadn't suddenly stopped 
short and motioned him to silence. 

The two of them stood as still as two bucks 
sniffing out a man-scent — with Kirby peering 
tensely forward into the shadows, and Tad 
wondering what his friend saw . . . 

Then, soundlessly, without a word, Kirby 
knelt and scrabbled one finger along the 
ground. Then he pointed to himself and 
made some climbing motions. After that, he 
pointed at Tad, then^ down at the ground, 
making some thrashing motions. 

The lone finger scrabbling over the ground 
meant that Kirby had spotted one forest* 
runner. And the rest of the signals detailed 
how they would go about catching the 
scoundrel. 

As Kirby swiftly climbed a tree. Tad be- 
gan to thrash about below, and then flung 
himself down with a thump and called out 
loudly as if in pain. 

He lay there for a long moment — but aside 
from the regular forest sounds, heard noth- 
ing but silence. 

Could Kirby have mistaken one of the for- 
est's flickering shadows for a flesh-and-blood 
man . . .? 

Tad's doubt lasted only a split second — 
for now, unmistakably, he heard the slow, 
stealthy 'sounds made by someone crawling 
closer . - . and then- he saw the runner's 
bearded face peering at him from behind a 
thick clump of underbrush. 

Then the runner rose and strode towards 
him . . . only to be flattened by Kirby drop- 
ping onto his back from the tree. 

Then Kirby began to query him urgently, 
asking w"hat he was doing hereabouts — and 
where was the rest of his scurvy band? 

And now, the runner's sneering answers 
confirmed the frontiersman's worst fears. 

"Sure, I'll tell ye where they are!" the 
captive snarled. "Why shouldn't I? Ye'll 
never be able to head 'em off! Right now 
they're headed for Hathaway Gap to meet 
up with the Shawnees and mount a joint 



attack on the settlement!" 

Kirby's eyes narrowed. "Ye're lyin\" he 
said flatly. "The Shawnees were beaten off 
too badly at Logan's Station to be startin* 
anythin* again." 

The runner chuckled. "By themselves, 
they wouldn't," he said. "But with us runners 
fightin*- alongside them, they'll be right 
willin'!" 

"They'll pull out all right, Kirby, if the 
band doesn't meet up with 'em there by the 
end of the week." Their captive smiled 
craftily. "And the reason I don't mind tellin* 
ye all this is because bein* out where ye are, 
ye won't have time to warn the settlers. And 
bein' that there's just two of ye, ye can't 
head off the band — that's for sure!" 

Their captive couldn't have been more 
sure of himself, but he hadn't reckoned on 
the great feats two men could perform when 
their actions meshed as well as Tad's and 
Kirby's. 

After leaving him loosely shackled in a 
cave where they could pick him up later, 
those two set off. They moved through the 
thick shadows of the forest, quiet as two 
cats, keeping a steady gait that swallowed 
distance in big chunkfuls. And after two 
days of loping without rest, they had circled 
ahead of the band and posted themselves on 
the far bank of a swift-flowing stream that 
had to be crossed to get to Hathaway's Gap, 

Tad grinned. He knew without being told 
what Kirby had in mind. . . . 

They were waiting, hidden in the under* 
brush, at least thirty yards between them, 
when the runners showed up on the other 
bank of the stream. 

KRAKK! 

Kirby had fired first — and one of the run* 
ners stumbled, clutching at his shoulder. 

"Give 'em pepper and salt, men!" 

"Keep a-shootin'! Ye've got 'em outnunv 
bered!" 

Yelling loudly in constantly changing 
voices, running from place to place, shooting 
every time from a new position, Kirby and 
Tad made so much noise and threw so much 
lead, that the runners, thinking they were 
truly outnumbered, withdrew from the bank' 
for a worried conference. 
. "Looks like we've buffaloed them," Tad 
whispered. 

"Could bt," Kirby wink«d, ' Aod ii 



don't cross here, any detouf they tak« won't 
get 'em to Hathaway Gap till well into next 
week!" He nudged Tad with his elbow. 
1 "Don't ye feel bad about delayin' the fine 
gentlemen, boy . . . ?" 

Well, after that. Tad was feeling better 
than ever. There was no finer fighting team 
in the whole wide world, he kept telling 
himself, than Tad Jones and Jim Kirby! 

And that's how Tad was thinking when he 
and Kirby walked into the settlement to 
hand over the captive whom they'd picked 
up at the cave. 

"No, sir," Tad was saying to himself, 
"nothing can ever come between me and Jim 
Kirby! We'll keep rolling along together 
just about forever, I guess. Just the two of 
us. We don't need anybody else. No, sir!" 

Just then one of the settlers called out, 
"Hey, Kirby— come here. Got a real surprise 
for ye inside this cabin." 

Both Tad and Kirby stepped forward, but 
then the settler said, "Ye'd best come alone, 
Kirby." 

Kirby shrugged and motioned Tad to set 
awhile. Tad didn't mind. The settlers didn't 
know how close he and Kirby were. They 
thought he was too young for man-talk . . . 
but Kirby would be back in a second and 
Kirby would tell him what it was all about. 
There were no secrets between them. No, 
Bir. , . . 

So Tad squatted with his back to the stock- 
ade wall and lazily watched all the goings- 
on, expecting Kirby to come right out to 
fetch him. 

But ten minutes passed . . . twenty . . . 

Tad was frowning now. Could something 
have gone wrong in the cabin? He'd better 
check to see if his friend needed help. 

Tad raised himself and walked forward, 
purposely appearing casual, so if he were 
spotted approaching by some one, they 
wouldn't think him suspicious. When he 
reached the cabin, the door was ajar, and 
what he saw inside made his face writhe in 
a grimace of shock. 

For Jim Kirby was holding the hand of a 
grown woman in there, smiling and talking 
softly. 

Groaning, Tad stepped back. No secrets 
between them, he thought bitterly. Hmpf— 
how he'd flattered and fooled himself! Kirby 
had never breathed a word to him about any 
moon-eyed girl. . . . 

And what was worse — just the sight of her 
had driven all memory of Tad out of Kirby's 
mind . . . had made him forget all about Tad 
waiting alone outside! 

A hot tear trickled down Tad's cheek. That 
quick look through the cabin door had 
tumbled him far down from the top of the 
world . . . and now, his heart choking with 



anger for the friend who had failed hlnC Tad 
walked slowly out through the stockade 
gates, slowly into the forest . . . and he kept 
walking that way, too stubborn to turn back, 
but half-hoping that any moment he'd hear 
Kirby calling after him. 

But Kirby never called. ... 

Tad kept stumbling along, not looking 
where he was going, and not caring. And 
that's how come, while blindly climbing a 
ridge, he stumbled on some loose shale, and 
fell hard, twisting his ankle. 

When he pulled himself to his feet and 
tried to walk, the pain was so sharp that he 
pitched right down to the ground again. 

But then the fix worsened. 

It was towards dusk when Tad first heard 
the series of long drawn-out quavering yelps 
that chilled his blood with fear. "Wolves!" 
he said, half-aloud. 

And then in the light of the full moon, 
he saw them, padding softly, coming closer 
in an ever tightening circle. He could tell 
which was the leader of the pack— a big grey 
who was standing stock-still, growling 
deeply, and staring at him with blazing eyes. 

Suddenly the big grey lunged forward! 

Tad's ankle was so bad, he hadn't even 
been able to drag himself over to his rifle , . . 
and all he could do now was fling up his 
hands and close his eyes when — 

KRAKK! 

He opened his eyes in time to see the big 
grey go down in a heap, and the pack run. 
off, yelping dispiritedly. 

And then, sliding down the slope, his 
smoking rifle cradled in his arms, came Jiro 
Kirby ! 

"You came after me?" Tad said disbelieve 
ingly. 

"Yup," Kirby smiled. "And looks like I 
got here just in time too." 

"How come your lady friend let go of 
your hand?" 

Kirby frowned. "Lady friend?" Then he 
laughed. "That was my sister, Tad! Hadn't 
seen her for many years . , . and there was a 
heap of news to hear about all my kinfolk." 
He chucked Tad under the chin. "When I 
thought to call ye into the cabin and I saw 
ye were gone, it didn't worry me none. That 
Tad's one boy who can look after himself, 
was my feelin'. But my sister — she's the 
worryin' kind . . . and she fretted so, I came 
after ye." 

Now he was helping Tad onto his feet. 
"I'm right glad I did. Tad," he said. "I sure 
wouldn't have wanted to lose the best friend 
a man ever had. Why, we two make just 
about the best fightin' team in the whole wide 
world." 

Then Jim Kirby winked at Tad, and Tad 
found himself smiling again. 

THE END 




|t hap been a harp season out on the 
frontier-withthe fierce wyanpots 
raiding owe settlement after another- 




LoGAN STATION 
WAS ONE OF THE 
FEW SETTLE- 
MENTS AS YET 
(JNRAlDED... 

BUT THE FOLKS 
THERE KNEW 

THAT AS SURE 
AS NIGHT FOLLOW5 
PAY THEIR TORN 
WOULP COME | 
SOON/ANP 

THAT'S WHY 
THEY WERE ALL 
ON EDGE -AND 
NONE OF THEM 
EVER WANDERED 
RAR FROM THE 
BLOCKHOUSE/ 





WHAT'S WROKJG WITH THE 
PASSEL OF YE ANyHOW?THE 
PAST FEW WEEKS yEVE BEEN 
ACTIN'CRAZy.' 



PONT BE TOO 
HARP ON THEM- 




- ITS THE STAYING CRAMPED 
UP IM THE SETTLE/WENT 
THAT STIRS THEIR yOUNG 
6LOOD SO/THEy'RE LIKE 
CAGED BEAR CUBS- 
FOREVER SNARLING 
ANP WRESTLING 

BECAUSE THERE'S 
NO PLACE TO GET 

OFF TO AlONE,.. 
ANP NOTHING 

TO 9Ql 



W 
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liATER-K RECKON WE'LL BE 

' ABLE TO WATCH OUT 

FOR THE WyANPOTS WITHOUT 
THOSE YOUNG RASCALS 
DRAGGIN'USOFFTHE 
PARAPETS AGAIN, 1 



BUT THE NEXT CORNING-- 

MY BOX JESS- HE LEFT A ^ 
NOTE SAyiNG HE COULDN'T 
STAND BEING PENNEP UP 
AW LONGER/ HE STOLE OFF 

DURING THE NIGHT-AND 
NOW HE'S /4ZC>/V<f IN 



At THAT MOMENT, YOUNG JESS 
WAS WISHING HIS BLOOD HAP 
BEEN A MITE LESS RESTLESS-/ 





r*I WAS SURE AN 
SAAS&tf WAP GZA&BBP 
ME.' WHO ARE YE, 
MISTER -AMP WHAT 

DO YE WANT? 
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&OQU£'S THB NAME, t-AO- 

dan'l boone, anp what 
i want is to know how 
come ye're offtraipsin' 
by your lonesome when 
everybopy in his right 
minp knows this- here 
forest is chock-full 
of war-whoopin' 
wyandots? 
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AFTtR HEARING YOUN6 JESS'S TALE - 
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When they reachep logan's station - 




CANT SAV I BLAME YE FOR 

BE1N' ANGERED BY THE BOYS' 

FRISKINESS AT ATIAAE LIKE 

THIS-BUT INSTEAD OF TRYING 

TO WHOMP OUT THEIR 

FOOLISHNESS, WHY NOT Y ENOUCH CHORES 

LET 'EM WORK IT OUT? A TO GO AROUNPf 



WHAT WORK 
CAN WE GIVE 
'EM*? HOLEP 
UP AS WE ARE, 
THERE ARENT 
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riL TELL YE WHAT WORK- SET 'EM 



TO BUILPIN'THEIR OWN SMALL 
STOCKADE JUST OLTTSIPE THE BIG 
WALL.'lTLL KEEP *£M OUT OF MISCHIEF 
-AND YE'LL BE ABLE TO KEEP AN EVE 
ON 'EM FROM UP 
ON THE PARAPET/ 




Some of the settlers grumblep-anp that's when 
the phrase/ boone's folly," was first osep.'sut no 
one could come up with a better plan-so the 
toy stockade got under way/ 




The firs? w/anpot scoots weae alreadv 
at HAWW p i ■■■■■■ 
" jr let the paleface children 

play with their to/-.. soon they will 
never play again/ 



Not long Kour raid on iosanS station 
after, canfjot fail.' we have a 



At THE 

WYANDOT 
ENCAMP- 
MENT, THE 
CHIEF WAS 
ADDRESS - 
INS HIS 
TT?IBE- 



SECRET WEAPON THg PALE- 
FACES HAVE NEVER 
SEEN BEFORE..,. 
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...A GREAT SHIELD, MADE OF LOGS EVEN 
AS THE PALEFACES' STOCKADE WALLS ARE 
A1ADE OF LOGS/ IT WILL 8LOCKTHE BULLETS 
FIRED By THE PALEFACES' LONG-ST/CKS-AND 
OUR WARRIORS WILL REACH THllR WALL 
UNHARMED' '' 





AND AFTER THE WAR DANCE- Y TONIGHT WE SLEEP IN THE 

-^ SHADOW OF LOGANS 

STATION -..AT PAW//, WE 

ATTACK' 
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Theconfipent wyandots were in position 
now-..anp iwsipe the settlement- r 
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LISTEN TO THAT 
WHOOPIN'.'THE/ 
SURE DONYAAIN'P 
.USKNOWIN'THEVRE 
OUT THERE.' 



HMPF- 

INSTEAD OP LETTIN'THE 
YOUNG *UNS BUILP 

BOONE'S FOLLY WBV 

HAVE BEEN FAR BETTER 
OFF USIN"EMTO HELP US 
STRENOTHENTHE BIG 

WALL/ 



BoT A WHOLE NIGHT HAP TO PASS BE^RE DAWN 
ANP THAT NIGHT WAS FAR FROM RESTFUL FOR 
THE ENCAMPEP wyANPOTS- 

OUR HORSES — 
SOMEONE HAS 
$7?M4 *>£&*£> TH £M I 





One forwarp scout after 
another was diverted 
from his watthing- 




BuT NOW IT WAS DAWN-ANPTME 
MAIN BOW OF WYANPOTS WAS 
STILL INTACT.' ANPTHEIR GREAT 
SHIELD WAS READY TO BETESTEP 



IN BATTLE! 



p; 



TOT//S 
STOCXAPG WALL!... 

wctoby w/u ee 

04/AS/ 
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NOTHING CAN 
STOP US.' 



1 
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Bur THEN CAME A WITHSRIN6 FUSILLADE FRO/A 0EHIND 

THE SHIELD/ 




They were 
shooting 

FROM THE 

TOY STOCK- 

AOEJ HALF 
OF THE 

SETTLE- 
MENT'S 
DEFENDERS 
HAD CREPT 
THERE 

PURlNG 
THE NIGHT 
WHILE 
BOONE 
HAP BEEN 
OUT KEEP- 
ING THE 

WYANDOT* 
TOO BUSY 
TO NOTICE.' 




THE GREAT SHIELD HAD FALLEN NOW--ANPTHE 
WVANOOTS' SURE VICTORY WAS SNUFFEP OUT! 



GIVE 'BAA SALT ANP PEPPER, 
/MEN --MAKE 'E/\A SKEDADDLE 
CLEAR OUT OF KAINTUCK'/ 




Later— | on my way 
here before 

findin' young jess, 
i'p scouted the 

vwanpots anp seen 
their shield.' that's 

WHy THE NOTION OF A 
TOY STOCKADE SPRUNG 
TO /WIND— SO WE'P 
HAVE A WAY TO FIRE 
AT 'BM FROM 
THE FLANK/ 
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BUT I DIPNT let on My 

REAL REASON TILL LAST 
NIGHT- FOR FEAR THAT 
THE WyANDOTS MIGHT HAVE 
A RENEGADE SPY INSIPE THE 
SETTLEMENTS... WELL,TWO 
THINGS ARE FOR SURE NOW/ 
0/VSF-TH6 WYANDOTS ARE 
GONE FOR GOOD.../ 
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AND TWO- IT'LL BE A RIGHT-LONG 
SPELL BEFORE YOUR YOUNG'UNS 
HAVE TIME FOR MISCHIEF... WHAT 
WITH ALL THAT WOOD TO BE 
CHOPPED INTO KINDLIN7 




MAGIC 
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SOLLY/ IT WIT 
TUWJMAIL SO FAST 
r BZOKE 
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NO, /T PlPNTjsEEPlTALL PITS 
SAOC ToGBTHEf? IN A f\FF¥J 

weee^you Tey /r/ j- 



ON 

Boy 
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ENTIRELY NEW AND DIFFERENT TRIPLE ACTION TOYI 

SIREN EQUIPPEDI SPECIAL ENGINEERED ALL METAL 
FRICTION-MOTORI SECRET CONTROLSI 

WRECKS ITSELF COMPLETELY! ASSEMBLES IN SECONDS 
FOR THE NEXT BIG CRASH! 



S§g /td?pm't) 

weECfcr foe -^L 

i*-* - tkickep you r 

. Btwsre's A SECRET 

^J/CLASP TUAT STOPS 

ts cowing- Awirr 

kHMTil^ WEI?E. I'LL SHOW 
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Compix, Dept. DB-8 

10 Murray St., New York 7, N. Y. 

Her*'- my 52.98. Plena tend one WRECKMOBILEI 
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ELECTRON^ 

MAN! ^ 



HERE HE IS! 

Latest Brainstorm 

of 
THE BRAIN! 

Be the first in your neighborhood 
to get THE ELECTRONIC MAN 
(also known as "mr. brain") . . . ! 



YOU CAN LOOK JUST LIKE 

THE &O0OT OF THE FVrUtP£.' 

OR A AIM /?/?OA4 MA/PS ' 
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Fits 

any child 

6 to 12 
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Add 45f 

for postage 



A unique 

fibreboard costume for; 

• COSTUME PARTIES 

• EVERYDAY PLAY 

• HALLOWEEN 



COMPIX, INC., 10 Murray Street, New York 7, N. Y, 

DEPT. D.B.8 

Enclosed is $ Please rush: 

THE ELECTRONIC MAN 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



CITY STATE 

Add 45f ior postage and handling. No C.O.D. 



Ike Greatest Rifinq 
Toy Ber Vetiqned.. . 



MADE OF TEAR-PROOF 
ACETATE CLOTH, PRE- 
CISION SEWED IN 3 
BRILLIANT COLORS. 



The Space-Kite is a Controllable 
3 -Dimensional Aeronautical Kite that 
Climbs, Zooms, Glides— A Terrific Flyer 




28 high. Needs no tail. Will give 
years of kite-flying fun. 

Packed in a compact sturdy tube 
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DELUXE SPACE KIT 



Flew over the Washington Monu- 
ment and the Jefferson Memorial 

Won first prize in many kite contests 



Has been used in weather research 



Ippd. T Ufj = r end JW 

I kite (JS Com- 

I pWtc with 250 tL of ittc | Created a sensation at Nan tucket, 

250 Ft Ball, ol spe I COfd . $ 2 .98 ppd. I AlUnlic City, Miami, Central Park 

cial kite cord 45c ea. 



FREE Plastic Carrying Case 

Fly the Year 'round 
All Weather 

A Lasting toy — 

A perfect gift. 



COMPIX, INC., 10 Murray Street, New York 7, N. Y. 

Dept. DB-8 

Enclosed is $. .. Please rush: SPACE-KITE ($1.98) Q 

DELUXE SPACE-KITE, including cord ($2.98) Q NO 
Extra Kite Cord; 250 ft. (45<Z ea.) □ COD's 



Name 
Street 

City 
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